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LAWMAN 

i A LONE RIPER , HEADING TOWARD 
i LARAMIE, WYOMING, SUDDENLY 
i PULLS UP 5HORT*AS HE PASSES BY 
[j A SMALL HILLSIDE CEMETERY. . . 
A LARAMIE'S BOOT HILL . . . 
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HE GOT KILLEP WHILE 
HORSE STEALING! 


WELL, THAT'S CMC SURE 
WAV TO BREAK THE 
HABIT! 
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LOOKS LIKE LARAMIE'S PRGTTV ROUGH ON 
A PRETTY ROUGH TOWN HORSE THIEVES, TOO! 

ON LAWMEN! , J DON'T PORSET THAT, 

MISTER! 





■HOTtU/! THE LONE MAN IS RIPINS HIS 
HORSE DOWN THE MAIN STREET OF 
LARAMIE , SIZING UP THE TOWN. . . 



Abruptly, he halts at a }l £3 

RUN-POWN WOOPEN BUILPINS.-t ' 111 




YOU'RE WASTIN' YOUR TIME, MISTER! THERE'S 
NO WAY TO GET INTO THE LARAMIE JAIL 1 . IT'S 
CLOSEP FOR A SPBLL! 






The aloneness is interjjuptep by the | 
appearance i of twomen^ 

er-umph! i must say i ukte a 
direct man i you must be 

MR. TROOP [ 




I'M TOM PIKE, SPEAK.IN6 FOR \WE...WS 
THE TOWN COUNCIL! AND THIS \CAME TO 
IS CARL SHOEMAKER, THE MAN OPEN THE 
YOU PIP MOST OF THE _— J POOR FOR 
CORRESPONDING WITH | \ YOU. ..BUT I 
WELCOME TO LARAMIE! \ SEE YOU BEAT 
US TO IT ! 




HERE ARE YOUR \UH...I SUPPOSE THE 
BAPSE AND KEYS', PEOPLE IN ABILENE 
MARSHAL! YOU'LL WERE DISAPPOINTED 
BS NEEDING THEM! WHEN YOU TOLP THEM 
YOU WERE LEAVING I 
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NOT AT ALL! YOU'D BE SURPRISED 
HOW UNNECESSARY I START 
LOOKING ONCE TROUBLE HAS 
DIED DOWN ! 

' WELL, YOU WON'T 
FIND LARAMIE 
UNGRATEFUL! WE 
NEED YOU HERE 




I LIKE MY 
GRATITUDE 
ONCE A 
MONTH, 
PAYABLE AT 
THE NEAREST 
BANK 



WELL, IT WASN'T EASY TO 
SET THE COUNCIL TO MEET 
YOUR PRICE, MR. TROOP! 
CARL AND I HELD OUT f 
VOU! WE DON'T MIND 
PAYIN6F0R THE BEST! 





NOW. ..UH... THE COUNCIL HAS SOME UH-HUH ., 
PRETTY DEFINITE IDEAS ABOUT WHATV 
WE WANT HERE IN LARAMIE ! WE'fi" 
MORE OR LESS DECIDED ON HOW 1 
TOWN SHOULD BE RUN..,! 




WE WANT A TOWN WHERE OUR 
WIVES AND KIDS WON'T BE AFRAID 
TO WALK DOWN THE STREET! 
THINK YOU CAN GIVE IT TO US? 




WE'RE GOING TO GET 
ALONG FINE, MARSHAL I 
AND NOW WE'LL BE 

GOING ! , . . -% 



WAIT! THERE' 
ONE THINS I 1 
LIKE TO KNOW 



9 




A TOWN MARSHAL WAS 
KILLEP i UNLESS I DO 
SOMETHING ABOUT IT/ 
THAT COULP PEVELOP 
INTO A REAL BAP 
HABIT! 





GE 
SC 


TOUT OF HERE! 
W. SCAT! SET 
OUT! , 1 


LET HIM BE! HE'S 1 
^ ALL RISHT! J 
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ANP THEY'LL CATCH VOUR MICE" 
FOR YOU. .'.IF VOU PON'T RUB 
THEM THE WiPOVS WAV! 




A FEW PAVS LATER , PAN TROOP 
STEPS OUT OF HIS NEW OFFICE, HIS 
ATTENTION RIVETEP ON THE WILP 
NOISES COMING FROM THE BLUE 

BONNET JUST ACROSS THE STREET... 



.M.INUTES LATER, AS PAN ENTERS THE CAFE\ 
THE HUBBUB SUBSIPES... THE CUSTOMERS TURN, 
NUPGING ONE ANOTHER. 




WELL, BOVS, SEEMS 
LIKE WE'RE GONNA 
<S£T OURSELVES A 
BRANP-NEW SET 
OF"PONTSANP 
DO'S": 




JUST ONE THINS 
BOTHERS ME i WHO'S 
SONNA BACK VOUR 
DEPUTY UP? 
HAW! HAW! 
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WHV.VOU! ILL 



THAT'S ENOUGH, 
LACYI SET WALT 
I OUT OF HERE! 




aw.flynn! you 
can't let the 
lawman set 
away with 

T THAT 



I SAID THAT'S ENOUGH! 
NOW SET HIM OUT OF 
HEREI S't.L DEAL WITH 
, THE MARSHAL I 




THAT WAS YOUR ONE MISTAKE, 1 
MARSHAL! YOU SHOULDN'T HAVE 1 
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AS I WAS GAYINS.MEN...THE JOB f»YS 
FIFTY A MONTH ! I'LL BE SLAP TO TALK 
TO ANYONE WHO'S HAP A LITTLS 
EXPERIENCE.' 
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NOT MUCH LEFT OVER tYOUB HUSBAND DIDN'T 
FROM A MAN'S WHOLE SET A CHANCE TO LIVE 
LIFE, IS IT, MARSHAL? HIS WHOLE LIFE,MRS. 
J-AeMP! ...WHO KILLED 
M .,. HINrt POVOU KNOW? 



WHY DON'T YOU SET 
OUT Of TOWN, MARSHAL? 
LEAVE WHILE YOU'RE 
STILL ABLE TO 1 HOW m 
MUCH DO VOU THINK 1 
O/Ve MAN WITH A 
BADSE CAN DO? 


NOT A 1 

LOT... IF I 

HE CAN'T 1 

FIND , 1 

HELP! 1 

Ia Vi 





WELL, PON'T COUNT ON MINE! I'M 
SICK OF THE SENSELESS VIOLENCE 
...THE KILLINGS I I BES6EP DAVE 
TO QUIT SO MANV TIMES l WHAT 
MAKES A MAN KEEP ON A JOB 
LIKE VOURS, MARSHAL? 




IT'S ABOUT THAT SIGW OUTSI0E! 
I...ER...WELU X WANT THE JOB 




Shortly pan troop 
leaves his office 
and crosses to the 
blue bonnet! this 
time , his entrance 
is hardly noticed 
b/ the men inside... 




VOU WANTFLYNN.EH? I I DON'T WANT 
\jufi i .umvue firiTin sft ^i to draw witu 



WELL, YOU'VE SOT TO SET 
PAST /HSF FIRST, MARSHAL'. 
WHAT'S THE MATTER? 
VOU LOOK A LITTLE GREEN 
AROUND THE SILLS ' 



TO DRAW WITH 
VOU, LACY! 

IT'S NOT 
YOUR TURN 
YET! 



YOU'RE YELLOW, MARSHAL ! I DON'T 
BUT I'M SONNA KILL VOU DRAW ON 
ONE WAY OR THE OTHER, pi SQUIRTS! 
SO YOU MISHT AS WELL 






A. LITTLE LATER, PAN WALKS INTO 
JUDSE PATTERSON'S CHAMBERS... 

"JUDGE I I WANT TO BRINS ( WHAT ? ' 
LACV HAWKS TO TRIAL -FOR LACY 

DISTURBINS THE PEACE! HAWKS? 

ARE YOU 




THE HAWKS BOYS HAVE HAD 


YES, WE 1 I 


THEIR WAY AROUND HERE FOR 


DO! I I 


SUITE A WHILE ! I DON'T 


JUST 1 


THINK ANY ONE MAN'S SOINS 


MADE I 


TO STOP THEM! BESIDES, WE 


IT! 1 


DON'T HAVE ANY ORDINANCE V 


ASAINST DISTURBING THE sj 


,g^ ,m K p EACE! >] I, ££3j 
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BUT. . . BUT X CAN'T TRY LACY ! 
IF I FIND HIM SUILTY, IT'LL BE 
THE LAST THINS I EVER DO! I 
WANT TO LIVE A WHILE 

L0N6ER i j jwg 




WELL, TRIAL OR 
NO TRIAL, I'M 
SOINS TO HOLP 
LACY IN JAIL 1 



IF YOU DO , FLYNN HAWKS 
AND HIS BROTHER WILL 





As DUSK FALLS , PAN TROOP SITS AT 1 
HIS DESK, WAITING. . .WAITING.. 



YOU NEVER SAW THE DAV VOU 
COULD STAND UP TO FLVNN !. . 
LET ALONE FLVNN AND WALT 
TOGETHER! WHV DON'T YOU 
JUST HISH-TAIL IT OUT THE 
BACK WAV T 




WHAT'S THE 
MATTER, MARSHAL? 
VOU SEEM KIND 
OF EPSY! 




! DON'T VOU T 

NOUGH TO i. 

K? J ■ V 



JOHNNY 
KNOW ENOUSH 
KNOCK 



HAW! HAW! WHERE'RE YOUR MANNERS, BOY? 
YOU ALMOST SOT YOUR HEAD BLOWEP OFF ! 




THEY'RE HERE, 
MARSHAL! FLVNN 
AND WALT ! I JUST 
SAW THEM SO INTO 
THE BLUE BONNET! 



THANKS! NOW YOU 
BETTER SET OUT 
OF HERE I 




BUT IT'S GOING T0\ DON'T YOU THINK THE 

BE TWO TO ONE ! HAWKS BOYS WILL BE 

YOU'RE 50IN6TO EN0U6H TROUBLE... 

NEED HELP! ,— 'WITHOUT MB HAVIN6 

TO TAKE CARE OF YOU 
ON THE SIPE 1 NOW 
SET OUT OF HERE . .. 
THE BACK WAY ! 



Seconds later, pan steps 
out of his office, his eyes 
set on the blue bonnet 

CAFE... ~ 




AS WORD SOES FROM PERSON TO 
PERSON , THE TOWNSFOLK SCURRY FOR 
COVER. ..ANYWHERE. ..TO GETAWAY FROM 
THE STORM THAT IS ABOUT TO BREAK ... 




I KNEW IT! IT'S HAPPENIN6 ALL 1 
OVERASAIN...JUST LIKE IT DID 




MARSHAL! WE'RE SIVINS YOU 




TOSS VOUE SUNS 
DOWN, SOYS! FLYNN, 
I'M ARRE5TINS VOL) 
FOR THE MURPER 
OF PAVE LEMP! 



YOU'VE SURE SOT 
A RECKLESS STREAK, 
MARSHAL! 


I'P SAY THERE'S 
ABOUT THIRTY 
SECONDS LEFT! 1 
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ITlvmN ANP WALT MOVE AWAY FROM EACH 

OTHER, A SAP WIDENING BETWEEN THEM... 




I-I CAN'T BELIEVE IT 
THE HAWKS BOYS. .. 
BEATEN ! 




LAWMAN 



HERE ALL RISHT.DAN I FURTHER, JOHNNY ! 

TRAIL LEAPS INTO TKE HE'S CARRYIN' A 
ROCKS! J SAP ARM WOUND! 




HIT 
THE 
DIRT! , 


"*+ 




fi 


%® A 

I : SHI 




v$i 


w T 
i 




of^v^ 1 



PIN HIM DOWN 1 I U. 
CIRCLE AROUND AND 
MOVE IN ON THE 
OTHER SIDE! 





WHATEVER THE REASON 
HE'S GOING BACK! VOL) 
ABLE TO SIT A HORSE, 
DAWSON" 



RIGHT TILL THE 
TIME THEY SLAP IT 
OUT FROM UNDER 

WE, MARSHA! 

FOR SOMETHIN' 
I DIDN'T DO! 




OUR JOB IS TO 
BRING YOU IN, 
NOT. JUDGE YOU 
THAT'S UP TO 
THE JURY! 



, SURE. ..AND YOU 
| KNOW JUST WHAT 
THEIR VERDICT 
WILL' 6 





GET THE DOCTOR 

DOWN HERE, 
JOHNNY! THIS ARM 
NEEDS TENDING! 



GONNA PATCH HIM 
UP FOR THE BIO 
DOIN'5 AFTER THE 
TRIAL, EH, DAN? 





NOTHlN' ELSE I COULD DO! ALL 
YOUR GOOi> C/r/ZSA/S KNOW I 

HAD A FIGHT WITH PETERS ! WHEN 
HE WAS FOUND 6UWNEP ON THE 
TRAIL, THEV DIDN'T EVEN HHWH 
OF LOOWN' FOR 
ANYBODY ELSE f 



PETERS WAS 

A GOOD MAN! 
HE DIDN'T HAVE 
AN ENEMY IN 
LARAMIE ! 




I LL TELL YOU SOMETH1N 1 , 
TROOP. .. HE HAD CMfiP.' 

MAYBE NOT IN 

LARAMIE... BUT 




Later. ..] he's in a weakened condition, 
marshal. ..but the wouno is 
not too serious ! ousht to 
be in sood shape in a dav 

OR TWO! 



THAT'S TIME ENOUSH! JUDSE MOORE 
SAVS HIS DOCKET WILL BE CLEAR FOR 
THE TRIAL TO START FRIKAY 1 




IM NOT TRYING TO, 

JOHNNY.. .I'M JUST 

SAYIN' I'M NOT SURE 

W6 HAVE THE RIGHT 




I STILL SAY THE REASON I'M RIGHT WHERE I'VE 
WAS HE WAS HOPIN 1 FOR ALWAYS BEEN, JOHNNY.. 
A BREAK I AND IT'S 
WORKIN'! YOU'RE ON 
MIS SIDE NOW! 




A WARRANT WAS SWORN OUT 
FOR DAWSON'S ARREST! VOU AND 
I ARE ONLY THE ARRESTING 
OFFICERS. ..NOTATHINS MORE! 
WHAT WE THINK ABOUT A MAN'S 
INNOCENCE OR GUILT DOESN'T 
HAVE A THING TO DO WITH IT! r— 




WE HELP GATHER EVIDENCE, FOR I KNOW 
AND AGAINST.. .THEN WE'RE OUT DAN, BUT... 
OF IT! WE DON'T fUH JOOGS, ' 
JUHV...CS. £X£CU7VOMe#.' 




WT.V07H/NG.' AND IF 
YOU EVER FORGET IT, 
YOU'LL BE LOOKING 
FOR ANOTHER JOB! 







i'd like to £ay i m sorry... but 
i can't! all i can do is hope 
someone on the jury has sense 
enough to see that all the 

evidence against me is 

circumstantial; 




MEANWHILE.IN THE OFFICE OP THE JUD6E- 



IM SORRY. PAN.. 
BUT I CANT- 
POSTPONE THE 
TRIAL! IFITRIEP, 
THE WHOLE TOWN 
WOULP BE ON ME' 



ALL I'M ASKING IS SOME 
TIME JS TRY ANDFINP 
3ME NEW 

IVIPENCE! 





...ANP VOU SAY.MR. LOGAN, I YES, SIR.. 
THAT VOU WERE PRESENT WHEN KWAS RIGHT INI 
A VIOLENT ARGUMENT TOOK PLACE MY CAFE . .. 

BETWEEN THE DEFENPANT ANP , I JUST THE 

THE LATE JOHN PETERS 1 FLIGHT BEFORE I 

THESHOOTIN'l 




THEY WERE YELLIN' ANP 5H0UTIN' 
SOMETHIN' AWFUL! I WAS AFRAIP 
THEY'D SOTO SHOOTIN' EIGHT THERE! 
ANP I WASN'T THE ONLY ONE WHO SAW 
IT...MUST'VE BEEN FIVE OR SIX 
OTHERS THERE THAT NIGHT! 




YOU'RE TEARIN' I NOT ACCORDINS TO LAW, 
YOURSELF UP FOR JOHNNY ! NOT UNTIL 

N0THIN6, PAN ! _J TOMORROW AFTERNOON... 

HE'S GUILTY! tl WHEN THAT JURY SAYS SOl 





THEN IT BECOMES MY DUTY TO PASS SENTENCE 
ON VOU . LEN DAWSON . YOU WILL PAY THE 
EXTREME PENALTY ! DATE OF EXECUTION IS 
HEARBY SET TWO DAYS HENCE... MONDAY THE 
FOURTEENTH OF THE MONTH i 
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EVEN THIS MESSAGE WOULPN'T HAVE 
HELPEP IP YOU'P PULLEP THAT TRIGGER 1 , 

JOHNNY 1 {— ! 

l'M...SO(?RY. PANl I 
| SHOULD'VE KNOWN YOU WERE 
1 RIGHT '. ALL I CAN SAY IS . 
I'M SLAP YOU G 
HERE WHEN YOU 
WO J 




The Dell Trademark is, and always 
has been, a positive guarantee that 
the comic magazine bearing it con- 
tains only clean and wholesome 
entertainment. The Dell code elimi- 
nates entirely, rather than regulates, 
objectionable material. That's why 
iv hen your child buys a Dell Comic 
you can be sure it contains only good 
fun. "dell comics are good comics" 
is our only credo and constant goal. 
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The new sheriff, DAN TROOP, found 
the citizens of Laramie, Wyoming, ruled 
by three ruthless brothers who held the 
town in a grip of fear with their disre- 
gard for law, order, and everything his 
badge stood for. He soon learned that 
he could expect no help in his impending 
showdown with the trio . . . 
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But he had one friend, JOHNNY 
McKAY, who stood by him when the 
chips were down and proved himself 
worthy of die deputy's badge he would 
soon be wearing. 



